172                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

CCIIL

PARIS, September 15, 1859.
MY trip to the Pyrenees has done me
good. Their Majesties were in good health
at Saint-Sauveur. I have admired the na-
tives, who had the good taste not to follow
them wherever they went. The Emperor
bought there a dog of the ancient Pyrenean
race. It is a little larger than a donkey.

CCIV.

PARIS, September 20, 1859.
ALTHOUGH you have made me furious
this summer with your ifs and your noes, I
assure you that it saddens me not to say
good-by to you. Who knows if you will be
in Paris when I return ? I am going in a
dark mood. I hope that your ideas are rose-
colored. I shall regret Paris because I might
have seen you there. You are its only attrac-
tion for me., which shall be the last probably, to
